
Sermon for Quinquagesima Sunday – Luke 18:31-43 
 

In the Name of the Father and of the Son  and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen 
      

When it came to the Kingdom of God, a blind man sees what fully-sighted disciples do not.  
When teaching about the kingdom in today’s Gospel, Christ said to His disciples: “See, we are going 
up to Jerusalem …” So far so good.  Nothing surprising here.  Christ and His disciples would go up 
to Jerusalem at least yearly—and the Passover festival was drawing near.  He continues, 
“Everything that is written about the Son of Man by the prophets will be accomplished.”  And why 
not? The Lord always makes good on His promises—what He says comes to be. 

But what seems disturbing and out of place comes next: “For [the Son of Man] will be 
delivered over to the Gentiles and will be mocked and shamefully treated and spit upon.  And after 
flogging Him, they will kill Him, and on the third day He will rise.”  At this point, the disciples 
don’t know what the Christ is talking about.  They start scratching their heads.  It didn’t make sense.  
It didn’t register.  It was hidden from them.  They were blind.   

But when a blind beggar cried out to Jesus for mercy and Jesus gave the man his sight, they 
understood on one level what happened.  The beggar pleaded for mercy.  The Lord replied, 
“Recover your sight; your faith has made you well.”  Then the man received his sight.  Many 
witnessed this miracle and the disciples could understand it.  The disciples saw the miracle, but 
were blind to the Savior.  But the blind man could see the Savior even before the miracle.  How?   

This blind man begged for mercy.  He was told that Jesus of Nazareth was passing by.  But 
he didn’t cry out, “Jesus of Nazareth, have mercy on me.”  No, he cried out, “Jesus, Son of David, 
have mercy on me.”  Calling Jesus the Son of David was confessing Him to be the Christ, the 
Anointed One, the Son of the Living God.  The blind man saw in this Man his Savior and his God 
who would show him mercy.  And this blind man would not be denied.   

Because this unnamed blind beggar understood what was hidden from the apostles.  There’s 
a reason why he’s unnamed—so that we can see through his eyes.  For us to understand what’s 
hidden in Christ’s suffering, we must become blind beggars.  We can’t understand Christ’s suffering 
by ourselves; God causes us to see.  God grants us faith.  God sustains that faith.  Faith is for blind 
beggars.  We must become blind beggars to fully understand God’s grace. 

We must become blind.  The most merciful Man the world has ever known was subject to 
extreme cruelty, abuse, and mistreatment.  It had to be so.  Christ said in today’s Gospel, 
“Everything that is written about the Son of Man by the prophets will be accomplished.”  What was 
said? 

King David predicts: “For dogs have compassed me: the assembly of the wicked have 
inclosed me: they pierced my hands and my feet.  I may tell all my bones: they look and stare upon 
me.  They part my garments among them, and cast lots upon my vesture.”  The prophet Isaiah said, 
“The Lord God has opened my ear, and I was not rebellious; I turned not backward.  I gave my back 
to those who strike, and my cheeks to those who pull out the beard; I hid not my face from disgrace 
and spitting.”  And also, “Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed 
him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted.  But he was pierced for our transgressions; he was 
crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace, and with his 
wounds we are healed.  All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned—every one—to his own 
way; and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all.  He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet 
he opened not his mouth; like a lamb that is led to the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its 
shearers is silent, so he opened not his mouth.  By oppression and judgment he was taken away; 
and as for his generation, who considered that he was cut off out of the land of the living, stricken 
for the transgression of my people?” 



The rejection.  The suffering.  The punishment.  The shame.  The spitting.  The contempt.  
Everything Jesus was not and did not do is what He received.  Why did it have to be this way? By 
receiving the opposite of mercy, He brings mercy to us.  Concealed under His mistreatment is the 
mercy which we need and for which we cry out. 

First we become blind.  God opens our eyes by revealing what was concealed under the 
suffering and death of His Son.  Then we become beggars.  For faith is not the self-confident boast 
of arrogant supermen, faith is the helpless cry of the beggar: “Lord, have mercy upon us; Christ, 
have mercy upon us; Lord, have mercy upon us.”  

Now that sounds familiar.  That’s the Kyrie.  Kyrie is the Greek word for “Lord.”  The Kyrie 
is one of the oldest parts of the liturgy, and is found in the Sunday Divine Services as well as the 
morning and evening prayer offices.  In the Divine Service, the Kyrie comes at the beginning; in 
Matins and Vespers it comes at the end.  In either case, both point us to the mercy that is found only 
in the incarnate Christ.   

The blind beggar teaches us the Kyrie.  He cried out: “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on 
me!”  When they tried to silence him, he refused to be quiet.  He cried out, “Son of David, have 
mercy on me!”  In so doing, he teaches us to pray.  He teaches us to worship, because everything 
that has to do with the repentant heart of the Christian life is contained in the Kyrie.   

Because we too look to Jesus.  Not merely Jesus of Nazareth—the famous miracle-worker 
who had compassion on the unfortunate.  He is, but He’s more than that.  He’s Jesus, the Son of 
David.  And Son of David means the Christ.  The Christ fulfills the Old Testament Scriptures.  The 
fulfillment of the Old Testament Scriptures means the One goes to Jerusalem, is delivered to the 
Gentiles and is mocked and insulted and spit upon, whipped, and crucified.  This is the One to 
whom we look for mercy.  The mercy we seek is the mercy concealed in His suffering and death.   

But He is risen.  On the third day He rose from the dead according to the Scriptures.  He rose 
from the dead with mercy to give to blind beggars who cry out to Him.  So we come to church and 
gather together with beggars like ourselves to receive, like the blind man, the mercy that only Christ 
can give.   

When we speak about this mercy, two things are necessary.  First, this mercy must exist and 
be for us.  Second, this mercy has to have a way to get to us.   

So first, this mercy exists.  Christ went to the cross to suffer.  He suffered in the place of 
sinners.  He had to bear the shame of the spitting and the mockery, and the suffering of the 
scourging and crucifixion.  He took our place under the law and suffered the wrath of God as the 
substitute for us all.  He who knew no sin was made to be sin for us.  The suffering of the Christ is 
the mercy of God.  Apart from His suffering, there would be no mercy.  So it was necessary for us 
that He came to suffer—in so doing, He took away our sin. 

Now second, this mercy must be given to us.  God does this by speaking.  This is why we 
come to church—not just once and while, but as often as we can.  We come and we cry out for mercy 
and Jesus has mercy on us.  He forgives our sins as He already bore them on the cross.  He feeds us 
with His Body and Blood, given and shed for you for the forgiveness of your sins.  He brings us the 
peace that He has established between God and us, and sets our hearts free.  The mercy concealed 
in His suffering is revealed in His Word.   

So here we are again.  Blinded by sin, and begging the Lord for mercy, joining with the blind 
beggar and singing the Kyrie.  And so it is to us that the Christ says, “Recover your sight; your faith 
has made you well.”  Amen. 
 

The Peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ 
Jesus. Amen.  BJF 


